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GRATITUD E. 

L 

TUpon the fnfl creation 

Ciap’d my wings with loud applaufc, 
Cherub of the higheft Ration, 

Fraifing, blefling, without paufe. 
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II. 

“ Not * for themfelve* the bees prepare 
“ Their honey, and the fleecy care 
44 Not for tliemfelves are fhorn: * 

Not for tliemfelves the warblers build, 

<c Not for tliemfelves the lands are till’d 
“ By them that tread the corn.” 

III. 

The Lord fhed on the Holy Rood 
Ilis infinitely gen’rous blood, 

Not for himfelf, but all ; 

Yea e’en for them that pierc’d his fide, 

In patient agony he died, 

To remedy the I all. 

IV. 

O highly rais’d above the ranks 
Of Angels — he cou’d e’en give thanks, 

Sc If- rais’d and felf-rencw’d— 

Then who can praife, and love, and fear 
Enough? — fince he himfelf, ’tis clear, 

Is alfo gratitude. 

* Virgil. 
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